IV

THE  LADDER  OF FAME,   AND  A WORD  ABOUT
CLOTHES

GEORGE LANSBURY never looked upon life as a
matter of achieving wealth or fame; it would there-
fore be a waste of time to search the records, if any,
of his earliest days to find out just how and when he
put his foot on tljp bottom rung of the proverbial
ladder up which, it is supposed, newspaper boys, shoe-
blacks, vanboys and the like, climb to those realms
where moth and rust corrupt and thieves break
through and steal. His foot was never on the bottom
rung or the top rung or on any of the intermediate
rungs.

In short, he is not a climber. He believes, not in
keeping contact with the people but in keeping
among them; not merely in understanding their
sorrows, their miseries and their joys, but in sharing
them. With one or two rare exceptions intimate
friendships between him and middle and upper
class people do riot exist- Political friendship
there may be, but hardly ever intimate personal
friendship. His really intimate friends are among
the poor, and even these he knows as groups rather
than as individuals.